EXTRAORDINARY TRAGEDY    81
called to me. 'Say, Paul, I'm not going to die up here, but if I do, old fellow, promise me you won't try to bmy me out in the snow.' "Ill promise you that on one condition, Bernt,' said
I, 'and _that is that, in case I die first, and my chances are just as good as yours, you'll not bury me, either.' Bernt smilingly agreed, and so we made our bargain. He was silent for a few minutes, and then he looked over at me and said: 'Paul, I don't want the bears and foxes to get
me.' "
"And what could induce you to go through such an experience again, Paul?" asked Olaf.
"Well, if it's .money you're talking about, there isn't enough in the Bank of England. But if I had to do it over as a matter of duty, why, I'd just do it, that's all."
My heart went out to the brave fellow who had kept his promise through such an. unprecedented ordeal. I felt as if it were my duty to say something to him, to give some expression to the homage that was deep in my soul. lint I could not put my thoughts into words, so I took his hand in mine there before his comrades, and said nothing. And one after another we all shook his hand, without speaking, and we felt rather queer, and the silence was becoming painful, when Bjoervig himself spoke up:
"The coffee is ready, Sir."